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POETRY.
FAME,
To e and leave bohind
Nought of surviving fame,
Of the divipe, creating minid
s teveo no single narme;
To know no deed, no word,
rir memity o
Bus that when gone, thore shall be heard
OFf us no mention more,
Nay mock not thal thou hear'st me sigh;
My Friend! this is indoed to die.

But to live on and on,

Amtng the great the gotd,
Etwemal station to have won

"Mid the high brotharhood;

in the hoarts of men

Eushrin'd to b
To shine a beacon to the ken

Of far posterityr—
Who would not dnys for nges give?
"Who woultl not die, such life 1o live?

What idle words ara theirs,
Who bid us bound our powers

To prssing pldasurcs, present cures,
Bricfns the flesting hours 1

Bo deemed not they 1 ween,
The great of other diyve,

Whose brows still wear the living green,
Whose lamps still brightly blaze;

So deemed not ‘they, ‘who struck the lyre

With Milvon's traths, with. Homer'a fire.

No! from a fount divine
Thone restiess langings rﬂ»rrT—

This hope in honor'd light 10 shine
Above the cold dark tomb,

Oh! whon from life T purt,

.. Lot me not wholly die;

Al with sweet gong 10 charm the hear,
Or mige with musings high,

Biill five in the remonber'd line—

Oh! might this glorious mecd be mine.

priest; “what I vow tell, thou think'st
others; if I disclose it o thee, doubt not
| that he who presides here can read the hearts
of all who upproach bim, whether to cor-
lhip or to scofl.”

“Proceed, proceed,’" oried the other.

WT'swenly years since, Armenius, thou
were a ‘geheral, the commander of a le-
gion e

“Well done for the omniscience of thy
god,"" eried the Roman jeeringly, “My
many trinmphs have chronicled the truth of
thy remarks in the archives of the republic.
s this thy wonder?”

“Interrupt e not,"" answered the priest
ealmly; “when T finish, speak what words
thou'st mind—till then, listen.—T'wenty
years since when thou wert a general than
hadst a friend—ha! start’st thouw now!—
Twenty years since T too had u (riend,
but I do not tremble. Thy friend loved
thea, served thee, and shared his all with
thee,

Through his high inflaence, when
aceused before the senate, thou saved thy
name, thy honér, and thy life. Although
thy junior, thou soughtest him for advice,
and using it didst bind thy braw with lau-
rels of victory. When surrounded by bar-
barians, and the pilom, taken from one of

thine own band, wus hurled at thee, his
buckler warded off the well directed blow

~but," and his manner beeame more im-
pressives~hiz voice more melodious, **thal
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THE MUFFLED PRIEST.
Theisles of the chapel, lately thronges

with many worshippers, were silént—
T'hie sounds of prayer which had echoed

friend, alas ! loved an Italian girl, soft, pre,
and lovely as the sky which arches over
her native land—ses, thoustari’'st
I not tell thee 1T would make thee tremble?
Yes, he loved the girl not with the vile
feeling which tempted thee to gaze upon
her charms, and admire lier for them alone.
His fondness was for hersell, her rich an-

again! did

through the grained roof, were hushed.—
The assentbly which had knelt in solemn,
biit érroneous, devotion, had disappeared;
And the stone image—the senseless object
of their adoration—sniiled grimly in the
gioomy loneliness; ns his chisselled fea-
tures displayed themselves in the tomple
erected by superstitious weallh to lls ser-

beauty . —Treacherously
supplant him in her aflections by the splen-
dor of military rank, kuowing, as he had
confided to thee,
Thon found'st thy aris useless
and did’st change thy love to hatred.—The

exchanged,

gelic mind, more than even her dazzling

thou strov'st

(4]

thot their vows had been

Tice.

But one individual remained, along robe
of sombre hue coneealing his person who
leaned, as ifin deep thought, sgainst the
pedestal on which siood the déity.—He

was the deity.
A long shadow was cast oni the floor, and

instantly afterward a tull gaunt figure ap-

peared at the door.
white overhung his shoulders, starcely
concealing his broad and ample chest.  “The

erectness of his earringe, the dignity of his

atlitude, the fire of his eye, the boldnes o

his step, and the proud curl upon his lip,

proclaimed him to be a man of rank and
ambition

A contemptuous sneer played upon his
countenanee—as he cast his eyes about the
sanetuary, he glanced toward (he stern
deily itsell, as its deformed features seemed
to nssume an expression of indignation al
the sudacity of the intruder.—The stranger
then trned toward the altar on which, in a
golden vase richly swudded with jewels,
burned an offering of frankincense, emitting
a pale blue smoke which rose ard festoon-

ed from pillar to pillar, disseminating its

perfume through the adpsventspace. None

[“of these, however, seemed 1o produce either

| awe or respect in the mind of the Roman;
Ffor, striding past the shrine, he cried,
| s Priest! dost sleep?”’
The individusl whom
slowly turned his kexd, muttered, 'tis he!’
then drawing his robe more elosely ahoul
him, snswered,
“No Psloep not.
ity is notas other men, he needs no sleep.’
“@ease this folly,"” cried the senator

L

trash 10 doge fhe vulgar-—reserve the lee-

ures for the fools wiro koeel to this thirg

stone!

]

“Beware! rash man," returned ihe priest, |

jow, in the sanciity of his house, you
irave his vengeance; what thou thinkest
itone muy possess power o strike terror to
lven thy stubboyn heart.”
»TForbear this idle ialk,"” exclaimed the
her.
uldle talk!” répéated the priest, with
Bop solemnity of manner, “obdurate as
ou art, this deity, through me, can diy-
pse what would make thee tremble!”
a] would fain witnoss the skill of which
U vauntest,"" said the senator, In 38 more
frioow mdnner, for ie was unconsciotisTy
bibing a portion of the awe wlich per-
ded the pluce.
Fhow shalt be grutified,” returned the

A mantle of spotless

he addressed

The priest of this de-

mpatiembyy “well [ know all wricks and
ugglers of thy craft; save thy precious

girl beeame thy [riend’s wife when thou,
falsely acousing him of crime, didst use thy
power to téar him from her arms—sell him
into bondage—confiscate his property, and
strike his name from the list of citizens.
His wile survived her miseries but a year,
| while thou didst return (o the capital loa-
Yel

with the red kot hanid of guilt gyasping thy

ded with the spoils of the enemy,

conscience, and even now, proud and os-

| tentations before  the world, the god tells
me inthy ehamber thou'st & coward—star-
r ting, in alarm, il the least noise breoks on
the midnight.”

| «Who art thou that dost know all this?™”
eried the Roman, in evident alarm.

#I am the pricst,” unswered the other,
siof the deity who can unnerve even the
Homan senator!™

A paleness overspread the face of Ame-
pious, ns he looked first on the graven
image and then on his oracle, hut; by u vio-
lent exerlion, resuming his wonied careless-
ness of demeanor, he said,

“Well, if'itis so, letit rest—though "tis
all false, ns thou hast #aid, yethercis a
purse; I present it to thy god or thee; 1
suppose it's the snme thing—I will t-mor-
row add another. He may be all thou’st
represented b, but I believe neither in
stocks nor in stones—however, 1 have an
objeet; but first, priest canst thou keepu
socret!”

y *Why ask, have I not formerly done so
for thee?™

tance,"

“So shall my lips be surer guarded,”

éPriest, I am riech!"

“Thy giftto me hag proved it."

o] am bountiful!"

“Yonder jewelled vase attests it."'

wWell, then, I will trust thee; serve me
well and I will erect & sanctuary to thy
deity the proudest in Rome.”

~My ears my
prepared 1o meet (hy words,” said the

are open and heart
pricst:

+"Pis this,” continued Ameniond. “The
praud Augusiug, our new censor, is sbout
16 make himsell princo of the senate, and
I would thwart him. 1 hove no line of
nioble ancestors on whom to base my
glaims; itis superstition that must sid me;
that thou eanst ecommand. Thy temple
is the resort of the rich and the poor ol the
city—of the high and the low; by thy syl
and that of yomder stone, my desires moy
be accomplishad, If thou wilt, and [ sue-

ceed in my designs, 1 gwear 10 keopmy

promise

The priest eonsented; when the two,

buried fn_ thine own bosom, unknown by | ance of their schethe, the sspiring senator

“Pis true! bot this is of nmn-i:r‘r;'nr-l

having consulted measures for the further-
withdre wi while the priest, drawing aside
a veil, entered an inner aportment, and
the shades of night enveloped the capital o°
the world,

The multitudions noises of the gay me-
topolis had subsided—the twilight had
passed away, and the moon shone bright-
Iy inthe clondless firhdment—"twas mid-
night.

Ench piltar reared
distinet in the silvery flood which illumin-
ed the earth with nearly the brillianey of

its graceful eapital

sunshine, save whero its rays were caught
the pule

tasteful intercolu mination,

and reflected back by marhle
which rose in
groind the princely mansion of Armie-
niue.

Ohe ohject only gave animution to the
scene, and even he appeared searcely liv-
ing, forin the darkness of a deep shadow
he stood as if transfixed and made no mo-
tion; save now and then the hand, which
was laid upon his breast; would contract,
as if with nervous action.

Another figure is added to the seene—

meetthe youth; she throws hersell into
his arms—his lips meot hers—:ihe sudden
transport of delight=the impassioned em-
brage declares them to be lovers,

Stealing nolselessly into the deeper
shade of an adjancent wall, they are con-
cenled [rom suve that of [lim

overy eve

who cannot look wpon such love, so pure,

so fervid, and =o disinterested, but with
pity on the sad fate which separated
them;

"

wAgricols, love,” wispered the mnid,
“have | lingered too long from thee? thou
wilt forgive me; it was 10 avoid detection
that T tarried,”

The seized her tapering fin-
gers in his own and pressed them to his
hosom.

“No, her
hinnds to his lips, and bathing them in the

youth

love,” he criel, pressing
sea of agony which was rushing (rom his
eyes,  “*No, alas, thou hadst not lingered
long enough: would that thou hadst never
come!’™

“Suy RO, Wherefore

not Agrieola.

<1

dost thou weep thus?”’ she inquired, sooth-
ingly.

“RBeeause,' he rr‘plu-d. #this is the lust
time that we meet, Sylvia, and may I not
conscerate it by a tear as one of fond re-
membrance!"

“T'he last, Agricolu!" sobbed the tender
wirl.
agnin.”

“Alas! what wounldst thou?™

“Live with thee; die with thee; Sylvia

#Oh name it noty we never will part

wounld bethy wife.”

“*No, nol” exclaimed the youth, as =
pang of griel darted through his soul, **no
Sylria, it may ot he!™

“Then," said she reprovingly, “thin
dost not ldve me, or thou wouldst not cast
me off"!

1

“Love you!" cried he, “it is that 1 love

well, too—="'

*“Then why not listen to my prayer!”

““Alas! it is that I love wo deeply.”

“No," oried the girl, *no, Agricola,

didst thou love like me; like me, adore!

thon wouldst east aside these fears,*
 Pears!” repeated the youth, dropping

his hand and flashing a fire from his eye,

which illuminated the space abdut them,

foaps, Sylvia! thou dost not know me,

w me fear is a stranger. "Pis not that

which influences me; but girl—

rerolleet,
Agricola is a stave!™

The momentary sternness whieh he had
assumed did not, however, dansp the ar.
dour of the girl: it seemed to render him
still dearer to her. She placed her fragile |
artm about his manly ne-k, and in a tone of
gentle repfoach. *Rebuke me not my love,
she said, *‘thou knowest Agricolais a slave

she glides on tip-toe, and rapidly Riesto |

Sylvia would share bondage with him.
Herlove should make his slavery sweoter
fir than freedom.” I :

s Desist, 1 proy thee,*' ]'l‘-plmlig‘l] the
youth, encireling hdr woist with his :nrm.‘
with respectful 1enderness, and mi'un“in.rJ
his tooe, “remembering your father is s Ro- |
mant” . 1

“I know it well,"” she nnswored

1, eagerly
“yet stk T love thee!™

“l know it, Sylviaj alas, too well: bt
were ¥ lo wed thee, it would draw Lis in-
digoation on us both. For m» soll’ 1 eare
thee—the gods know, sconer
would I give my head to  the exeeutioner |
than o
thie

not; but lor

e bright eyes should lower before |

frown of wa angry father,

Nvlvin, 11

] I'l'" come o w frl'-TII]J. :

must not bei” and clasping big handda in |

agony, he added, “let me remain & slave,
tl[nugh the worthy daughter of a Ro-
mat."’

w(Cruel as thou art 1still will love thee,”
she whispered through his ears; “*none bul
thee 1 live or for. My father's
wrath 1 heed not, so that | possess thee;

care

care—""

‘Hist,! said her lover, as he eatefully
leatied toward the spot they had just quit-
ted, *when last we met I heard a noise like
that which just struck upon mine efr—
Sylvia, away!’

«Never,” cried the girl, filled with love's
desperation, and clinging mare closely to
him, “*never, till thou'st promisad. I will
die with thee Agricola, but will not Inose
thee!"'

A faint noise resembling a foot-full broke
on the silence. As Apricola strove 1o dis-
engnge himself from the virgin, who twined
her arms wildly about his neck.

‘Begone, S)'l\‘in I beseeeh!™

“Till you promise never!’ she articulated,
nr':lrl}' chonked with emotion,

J'\I_H:‘lill l]l'-’ lllliuu wns h";lt'd—-il"!'ir'}‘ were
digeovered ruin would befull the idol of his
A
moment more; it would be oo late; he put

heart, and he be degraded by the lash.

his lips 10 her car—

‘[ promise,’

In the next instant the light form of the
maid wzs lost among the columns, sl her
lover, looking hastily about saw the shad-
ow, trsidt-nll} that of a man, enst on the
pavement near him, but so  instantaneons
was the disappearance that it had vanished
ere he was filly aware of the reality, He
kneeled and placed his ear on the stones, but
all was silent—save the short beatings of
his heatt.

The immoveable features of the pagan
idol were dimly visible in the breaking day
that stole thraugh the portico of his temple,
while equally inflexible; the priest sat at
its feet, his face hid inthe ample folds of
his mantle, presentng only the undefined
outlines of a man.

As the gray haze of morning yielded o
the Strengthening dawn, the senator, with
a deep frown settled on ki brow, walked
in aud suluted the priest who rose to re-
ceive him:

" demanded the
H could effect nothing in the short

‘Why here, and so early
latter.
petiod since we parted yesterday,"

“"I'is il 1

swered the visitor.

not for il sought thee,” an-

“Then why this visit?" returned the
priest.

“Tor vengemnce!"”

“Wlhou shalt have 1" n'|:|i1-r] the priest,
gathering his robe ubout him.”

“'I'hou knowest not what | mean, foolish
priest.”

“#Sull thou shalt have vengeance:" and a
dry cough, like o death ruutle, sounded in
the throat of the pricst—it might have been
a laugh,

3

“wSilenee,” said the senator, sternly lny-
ing his clenched hand upon the alter, *(he
new made laws have deprived us of our
innate right to punish our slaves @ ith desth
—vyet 1 have a elave must die!"

An invidomary shixlder passed over the
heathen priest, hat he pulled his robo more
clodely ubout him and the start passed un-
observed.  Amenius continued.

“1 have aniece, my brother's daughter,
She lives with me, my adopted ehild,—
This slave has dired to love her.
let that

I could
y but she,

Jrees

the daughter of a
freeborn son of Rome, forgening Lier birth,
riturns his pussion. 1 hewed her swesr it o
him at the last midnight.—"T"hut senls his
doom, and the stave shall die'  Woere M
not that suspicion resting on me mivhe light
my brilliant hopes, this Land had done the
deed; but | mm unused o tricks, [ leave it
o thee; thy trude s eralliness, and thou
canst lull suspicion. That's but my fee,”
he said easting a bag of goldupon the ultar,
“my reward sholl make thee rieh!"

wp el 1 y
“Tis well muttered the priest, ‘how eall-

“Aesricoln.'
The =udden start and hall' word

et thou the sluve?"”
which
escaped the pricst, caughit the other's atten-
tion.

“Why startest thou? he demanded,

‘1 started!” answered the priest, recover-
ing himsellf, and stretohing forth ar

much witherod and shrunkeg, )

Wheransi

1 arin

this hand was never dipped in blood,™
“A wise priest,” snud the senator, HOOY -
fully, *1 see thy objeet; well, be it so."

. and
he threw another purse upon the alier,
b
i YTy o T
I'hy words must be oy law; said th
priest inalow one—hut, away! the peo

hiis rob

fous, 4 Roman Senntor,!

iy )
) triumy hantly

The sennlor casl a 4!..;;1.,“# gluncs oq
the muffled froe of the priest, he drow Ly
robe about him, and casting a disdainfy
look on the throng which now commeneed

knetling about the image, left the chapel,
When the worshippers had concluded

their devoticna they retired, nnd soon e
priest was leflalone with one person whe
still knelt st the alier.  ‘T'he priest hming
carefully fastened the doors, the devores
rose, and, casting aside the gray mande
which disguised him, exhibited the fine
form of Agricola the slave.

“Father,’” said he, *“Terave thy blessings, "
Thou hast been ever Kind to Agricela: but
he is poor, and all that he ean relury e
now presents to thee, the love that Springs
from his heart.”

“"Pisall 1 ask,"” ceried the |,|riv.~*l. l‘:i.lgting
aside his mantle and embracing him, “the
love of the good is the grentest trossure,
But, my son, thou hast failed in comidenca
to me, and dangers beset thy path ranged
thicker than the pikes of the Macedonian.”

Agricola blushed and sank his head upon
hig Lreast,

“It s true,” he replied; *“that T have not
told thee ull<but now—""

“Mind

youth glaneed ineredulously into ks face,

it not now—I know all;"" the

when the priest taking his haod, eontinu-
ed, *“yos all—thou lovest thy master's s
dopted doughter, and she returns thy love.
Is it not sol"

“Alas! nlas! too rightly hastthon said,"
answered the young man despondingly.

“Say not alas!™ eried the priest, his cyes
brightening with delight, “she shall bethy
wife!™

“My wife!" repeated Agricoln, retiring
a lew paces, regarding the other with aston-
whment, “and I 2 slave!™

“Foar not! il thou wouldet be happy obey
me: At midnight fly hither with thy bride
and I will unite thee.™

“But, remember,’” said the vouth, tor-
wired with many conflicting emotions, “the
populace will slay thee if thou dost diite
a slave o afres-born gidl!™

“Leave that to me.
tions.

Ohey my instrue-
Now away! return at midnight.”

At the same hour as on the prt-\‘ir\nq
morning Armenivs repeated his"vigit, but
the pric

was about o &;u-:lk. said in a bolder one

st met him ot the altur, and, as he

than he had hitherto need,

“I'he deity has again spoken of thee!”

“Hast thou pinisled the slave?” de.
manided Armenius eagorly.

S st muost 1 relatle the worils of the |;|:]\t
I serve, then to my queslion?™

“Be speedy with thy fooleries!™ said
Armenius huughtly, I have weighty  bni-

BINCSS llt-ll'l_'. y nnd o few moments w spare.

“‘Last might,” said the priest, “the god
spoke to his servant, and said, the I'rinlhd
Atticus, whom Arvmenivs exiled, vet lives!
Start not, senator of Rome—Atlicns yeg
lives and in dizguise hag returned o Ronde,
found proof of thy baseness, and receive d
lionors from Augustus.  He lss lesrned,
o, that before her denth his wife was de-
livered ofa child—that thou didst seize the
infant, and didst bring him up as thy slave,
that thouw mightest feast thy hellish hate in
secing the son of thy rivel eat with thy
bondsmen,™ ! ]

“Hast thou ended!” asked the avditor

“1 have,”

answored the priest.

“'I'hen know thy god or thou speakest
false, for of o surity I know that Atticus is
long sinee dead., Now answer me, hast
thou sluin the sluve?™

“To satisfy thysell how fuithifully Thave
execuled my commission," suid the priest,
“ruise yonder veil and behold his hody.”

LAl 3
I'he senntor sirode in his dire

ction point-
ed outy and drawing nside

the curtgin heheld
_\:fnu ola, with Sylvin in his arms.  He re-
1'n|l|l'lil.li Brst, but fn an instant exclaiming
“Wreteh thon hast deceived me!™ uli:
shenthed a jewel-hilted dagaer from heneath
eyt wis bounding forw ard, when
the priest eaught his nrm.
“Hold, murderer™ he eried “‘nor dare
to shed a freeman's bloodi™
e e He is my slave,” eried
the senator, striving 1o free himsell Irom
the priest, who held him with an 1ron grasp
while he exeluimed, ““Pig fulse—he inlll};
son,” then casiing aside his robe, he dis-
covered his person decked in full senutoriag
costume, while he added, “and [ am Aui-
‘ then wresting the

hix hand, he threw him from

not iy .

dagrer from

him  with gigantie strength, erving, wihy
treason has  renched the o A ATaN LA
. : Wiz ¢ tars of Augusius,
unrds, seize the truitop!

A+

N M oaie shivis t :

, iy mngie the ch ipel Hilled with le-
ginonnries, \'\.lsu. learing
1-fille |

i COndueted hl‘l!i 0 n
neighboring prison; while the 1 :
restored 1o all Lis pPowe
Agrieols und his lovels

s robes from the
o N Arienios,

W senator,
and estutes, with

ride, weore ¢ neorted

the paloee of Lugustus,




